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324 THE ENGLISH JOURNAL 

recondite details are as parts of the literature course useless, except 
in so far as they help to clear up a doubtful meaning. For this purpose 
we gratefully accept the conclusions of the antiquarian and the philolo- 
gist, to whose provinces most of these details properly belong. But 
for the teacher of literature nothing is so essential as that his whole 
mental activity should be centered upon life and its problems. "A 
great book is the precious life-blood of a master spirit." What shall 
it profit if we teach the chemical composition of this life-blood and fail 
to infuse it into the student's own veins — fail to make it enrich his own 
vitality ? 

Elizabeth H. Avery 
Redfield College 
South Dakota 



GRADUATION DAY' 

The halls are crowded with a laughing throng; 

Bright dresses flash, 'mid drifting scent of flowers; 
And in a hundred hearts there swells one song, 
One glad refrain: Today the world is ours! 
So every corridor is gay — 

And yet — and yet 
There's something in the air today 
Of hushed regret. 

But, Seniors! let no shade of sadness mar 

This happy day — its triumph and its thrill; 
For time can never scatter you so far 
But memory will keep you with us still. 

Bright star of hope! where e'er they go, 

Shine high! Shine high! 
Old comrades of our joy and woe, 
Good-bye! Good-bye! 

Dorothy Louise Smith 
Chicago Teachers College 

'A student contribution to the school paper. 



